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TO THE 

READER. 



AUTHORS, you know, of greateft fame. 
Thro* modefty fupprefs their name i 
And would you wim me to reveal 
What thefe fuperior wits conceal ? 
Forego the fearcb, my curious friend, 
Anahufband time to better end. 
All my ambition is, I own. 
To profit and to pleafe unknown ; 
Like ftreams fupplvM from fprings below^ 
Which fcatter blefnngs as they flow. 

Were you difeasM, or prefs'd with pain^ 
Strait you'd apply to • Warwick-Lane $ 
The thoughtful Doftor feels your pulfe, 
(No msEttei; whethei* Mead or Hulie) 
Writes— Arabic to you and me,— — • 
Then figns his hand/ and takes his fee* 
Mow, (hould the Sage omit his name, 
WouM not the cure remain the fame ? 

• College of Phyficians* 
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Not but phyficians fign their bill^ 
Or when they cure, cr when they kiJK 

^Tis often known the mental race 
Their fond anrhitious firti*di%race- 
Dai^'d I avtjw a parent's claim, 
Critif s might fneer, and friends, might bhme-. 
Tbffr'tiLing'iious fccreC let Tne hide, 
rU tell you every thing befide^ 
Nor that it boots the world a tittle. 
Whether tlie Author'* big Or little ; 
Or whether fair, or black, or brawn ;. 
No Wriler^a hue concerns the town, 

I pais The filent rural hour. 
No fiavc to wealth, no tool to pow''r. 
My manfion*8 warm, and very neat ^ 
You*d fay, a pretty fnug retreat. 
MjT rocAns no coftly paintings grace. 
The huJnHler print i^ppiies their place*. 
Behind the houfe my earden lies. 
And opens to the foumcm flcies : 
The diftant'hiUs gay profpedls yields 
And plenty fmiles in ev'ry field. 

The faithful maillff is my guards 
The fcather'd tribes adorn my yard i 
Alive my J0y, my treat when dead, 
And their foft plumes improve my bed; 

M)tcow rewards me all Oie can, 
(Brutes leave ingratitude to man j J 
She, daily thuikful to her lord, 
Crowns with neftareous fwtets my boards: 
Am I diffeasM ? — the cure is known. 
Her fweeter juices mend my own. 

I love my houle, and feidom roam. 
Few vifits pleafe me more than home« • 

I pity that unhappy elf 
Wbp loves all eonipany buti«Ify« ■* 

I By 
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!By idle pafllons borne away 
To op'ra, mafquerade, or play ; 
Fond of thofe hives where Folly rei^s. 
And Britain*8 peers receive her chains } 
Where the pert virgin flights a iiame> 
And fcoms to redden into ihanie. 
But know, my Fair (to whom belong 
The Poet and his artle^ fong) 
When female cheeks refufe to glow, 
Fai-ewell to virtue here below. 
Our fex is loft to every nile^ 
Our Cole diftin£^ion» Knave or Fool- 
'Tis to your innocence we run ; 
Save us, ye Fair, or we're undone : 
Maintain your modefty and ftation. 
So Women (hall j>rererve the nation. 

Mothers, *tis faid» in days of old 
KfteemM their girls more choice than gold t 
Too well a daughtec*s worth they knew» 
To make her cheap by public view ; 
(Few, who their diamonds^ value weighs 
Expofe thofe diamonds ev'ry day) 
Then, if Sir Plume drew near, and fmil'd^ 
The parent trembled for her child i 
The firft advance alarm'd her breaft j 
And fancy pi^ur'd all the reft. 
But now no mother fears a foe. 
No daughter fliudders at a beau. 

Pleafure is all the reigning theme^ 
Our noon-day thought, our midnight dream. 
In Folly^s chace our youths engage. 
And (hamelers crowds of tott'ring age. 
The dye, the dance, th' intemperate bowl 
With various charms engrofs the foul. 
Are gold, fame, health, the terms of vice ? 
The frantic tribes Ihall pay the price. 
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But tho' to ruin poll they ruii, 
They'll think it hard to be undone- 
Do not arraign my want of tafte, 
Or iigbt fQ kCTi where joy a are pkc'd. 
They wkkly crr^ who think me blind* 
And r djfchiin a Stdc'^ mind. 
Like your?, ajrc my icnfiitions quite | 
J only ftrive to feel aright. 
My joySj lika ftreaius, glide gently by, 
Tho' fmaJl their channel, never dry ; 
Keep a ftilij even, fruitful wave. 
And hlefa the neighb'i'ing mcadi they lave* 

My fortutnc (for Fll mention all. 
And more than you dare tdl) is fmill i 
Yet ev^'ry friend partakes my Itorei 
And Want goe* ftniling from my door* 
Will forty ftiillitig^ wann the breaft 
Of worth or induilry diftredk'd f 
This {u%a I chearfully impart ; 
■Tis fourfcore pleaftirts to my heart. 
And you may make, by means like thefe. 
Five talents ten, whene'er you ple&fc. 
•Tis<tme, my little purfc grofws light ^ 
But then I Heep To fweet at night i 
This grand^fpecific will prevail, 
When all the do6lor's opiates fail. 
You afk. What party I purfue ? 
Perhaps you mean, *« Whofe fool arc you i^ 
The names of party I deteft, 
BadgM of ilavery at beft \ 
I've too much grace to play the knave^ 
And too much pride to turn a Have. 
I love "my country from my foul, 
And grieve when knaves or fools controuL 
I'm pTeasM, when vice and folly fmart* 
Or at the gibbet, or the cart : 
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Yet always pity, where I Can, 
Abhor the guilt, but mourn the man. 

'Now the reli^on of your Poe t 
Does not this httle prerace fhow it } 
My Vifions if you (can with care, 
*Tis ten to one you'll find it-ihercr- t 
And if my aftionsfuitinvfong, ^ 

^ You can't in ^onicience msk me wrong. 
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MY lovely girl, I write for you ; 
And pray believe my Vifions true } 
They'll form your mind to every grace j 
They'll add new beauties to your face : 
And when old age inipairs your prime. 
You'll triumph o'er the fpoils of time. 

Childhood and Youth engage my pen, 
*Tis labour loft to talk to Men. 
Youth may, perhaps, reform, when wrong, 
Age will not liften to my fong. 
He who at fiftv is a fooly 
Is far too ftubbom grown for fchool. 

What is that vice which ftill prevails. 
When almoft every pafHon fails 5 
Which with our very dawn begun. 
Nor ends, but with our fetting fun % 
Which, like a Boxious weed, can fpoil 
The faireft flow'rs, and choak the foil ? 
"Tis SL ANDl^R,— and, with ihame I own. 
The vice of human-kind alone« 

Be 
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Be SLANDER then my leading dream, 

ho' vou're a ftranger to the theme ; 

^ iofter hnsi&, and honcll heart» 

orn the defamatory art ; 

^ foul aflerts her native ikies, 

T aiks Detra^ion*8 wings to rife j 

^^gR ipoils let others (hine, 

nnfic excellence is thine. 

t bird, in peacock's plumes who (hone> 

aid plead no merit of her own : 

t fiUy theft betray 'd her pride, 

d fpoke her poverty befidfe. 

rV infldious fland'ring thief is worfe 

in the poor rogue who fteals your purfe. 

) he purloins your glittering ftore ; 

takes your gold, takes < traih*— no morej 
laps he pilfers—to be fed— 

! guiltldfs wretch, who fteals for bread 1 
the dark villain, who ihall aim 
blaft, my Fair, thy fpotlefs name, 
t fieal a pi^ecious gem away, 

1 what both Indies can*t repay ! 

i the ftrong pleas of want are vain, 
he more impious pleas of gain, 
inking family to fave I 
;old to glut th' infatiate knave ! 
aprove Sx hint of Shakefpeare's tongue, 
as thus inunortal * Shakefpeare fung. 
truft the Bard*s unerring rule, 
Kature was that Poet's fch'ool. 
s I was nodding in my chair, 
r a rueful vrild appear t 
'erdure met my aching fight. 
Hemlock, and cold Aconite | 

• Odicllo. 



^ black »n" rr'Ti^Aieft (ky ^ 

A"* J''^ A^ ftHS v»efem tay 

The ty»«* '^"fptrf.wl'er could 
No conqueft F*^ half ui»to« 

Her troops «d^^ before. 
Than ever aim^ ^ j^., ^g 
No plea ditectt "".'"^ ,», 

ThefSryfp.te.B«^Xe^ 

Ev'n Merit, '"^^^fof her : 

Invokes the r»^^^°^„d,, 

Whene'er the tjranx ^^^^^ ^^ 
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PuiDBy with a heart unknown to yielcf. 
Commands in chief> and ^di% the fiekl* 
He ftalks with vaft gigantic ftridScf 
And icatters fear and ruin wide. 
So th* impetuous torrents fweep 
At once whole nations to the deep« 

Revengb» that bafe * Heipenan, known 
A chief fupport of SLANDER'S throne> 
Amidft the bloody crowd is feen^ 
And treachery brooding in his mien ; 
The monfter often changM his gait. 
But marchM refolvM and fixM as fate. 
Thus the fell kite, whom hunger itin|^» 
Now flowly moves his outftretchM wings | 
Now fwift as lightning bears away. 
And darts upon his tremblins prey. 

Envy commands a fecret band. 
With fword and poifon in her banc!. 
Around her hageard e^e-balls roll { 
A thoufand fiends poltefs her foul. 
The artful, unfufpe£l:ed fpni^ht 
With fatal aim attacks by night. 
Her troops advance with filent tread. 
And liab the hero In his bed j 
Or (hoot the wingM malignant lie. 
And female honours pine and die. 
So prowling wolves, when darknefs reigns. 
Intent on murdei* fcour the plains j 
Approach the folds, where Iambs repofe, 
Wbofe guilelefs breafts fufpe£l no foes j 
The favage gluts his fierce dcfires. 
And bleating innocence expires. 

* Hefperia includes Italy ss vnW as Spain, and the 
inhabitants of both are remarkable for dxelr revenge- 
ful diipoijcioo. 
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SLANDER fmil'd horribly, to Tie^AT 
How wide her daily conquefts grew s 
Around the crowded levees wait. 
Like oriental flavet of ftate : 
Of either fex whole armies preTs^d^ 
But chiefly of the fair and beft. 

Is it a breach of friendlhip^s law 
To fay what female friends I faw? 
SLANDER aflbmes the idoFs part. 
And claims the tribute of the heart. 
The beft, in fbme unguarded hour. 
Have bowM the knee, and own^d her powV« 
Then let the poet not reveal 
What caildour wiihes to conceal. 

If I beheld fome faulty Fair, 
Much worfe delinquents crowded there: 
Prelates in facred lawn I fav^. 
Grave phyfic, and loquacious law $ 
Courtiers, like fummer flies, abound ; 
And hungry poets fwarm around. 
But now my partial ftory ends. 
And makes my females full amends. 

If Albion^s ifle fuch dreams fulfils, 
*Tis Albion's ifle which cures thefe ills s 
Fertile of every worth and grace. 
Which warm the heart, and flufh the face. 

Fancy difclosM a fmilin^ train 
Of Britifli nymphs, that trippM the plain : 
Good-nature firft, a Arlvan queen, 
Attir'd in robes of chearful green : 
A fair and fmiling virgin fliel 
With ev'ry charm that fliines in thee. 
Prudence afllim'd the chief command, 
And bore a mirrour in her hand ; 
Grey was the matron's head by age. 
Her mind by long experience fage | 
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Of every diftant ill afraid. 
And anxious for the (imp'ring Maid. 
The Graces dancM before the Fair ; 
And white-rob'd Innocencb was there. 
The trees with golden fruits were crownMy 
And riiing flowers adorn'd the ground} 
The (bn £/play*d each brighter ray, 
And (hone in all the pride of day. 

When SLANDER fickenM at the fight. 
And fkuik^d away to ihun the light* 







B) FLlASUVt* 



P L E 4 S JJ ft E; 
VISION U. 



HE A R» ye fair mothers of our iAe, 
Nor fcom your poet^s homely ftyJe. 
What tho* my thoughts be quaint or new, 
V\\ warrant that my do£^rine*8 true t ' 
Or if my fentiments be old. 
Remember, truth is fterh'ng gold. 

You judge it of important weight. 
To keep your rifmg offspring ftrait t 
For this fuch anxious moments f«el» 
And a(k the friendly aids of fteel : 
For this import the diftant cane» 
Or flay the monarch of the main. 
And inall the foul be warpM afide 
By paflion, prejudice, and pride ? 
Deformity of heart I call 
The worft deformity of all. 
Your cares to Body are confinM» 
Few fear obliquity of Mind. 
Why not adorn the better part ? 
This is a nobler theme for art. 
For what is form, or what is face. 
But the fouPs index, or its cafe ? 
• Now take a fimile at hand. 
Compare the mental foil to laud. 
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Shall fields be tiU'd with annual care. 
And minds lie fallow ev'ry year ? 
O fince the crop depends on y^ou^ 
Give them the culture which is due : 
Hoe eyery weed, and ilrefs the foil^ 
So harveft fhall repay your toil. 

If hunian minds refemble trees* 
(As every moralift agi'ees^ 
Prune all the ftragglers ot your vine. 
Then (hall the purple clufters ihine. 
The gardener knows, that fmitful life 
Demands his falutary knife : 
For ev'ry wild luxuiiant (hoot, 
Or robs the bloom, or ftarves the fruit. 

A * fatirid in Roman times. 
When Rome like Britain groaned with crimes, 
Aiferts it for a facred truth. 
That Pleasures are the bane of youth : 
That forrows fuch purfuits attend. 
Or fuch purfuits in forrows end : 
That all the wild adventurer |;aint 
Are perils, penitence, and paint. 

Approve, ye Fair, the Roman page^ 
Aad bid your foas revere the fage i 
In ftud^r fpc»d their midnight ou, 
And ftring their nerves by manly toil; 
Thus (hall they grow like Tbmfls wife. 
Thus future L0CKE8 and Newtons rife j 
Or hardy chiefs to wield the lance. 
And fave us froiiti the chains of France. 
Yes, bid your (bns betimes forego 
Thofc treach'rous pciis where Pleasures 
Where the young mmd is Folly's dave, [grow | 
Where every virtue fiads a grave. 

♦ Periius. 

B 4 \^ 



WhSvT "~ "" "*'"» °* nature o'er" 
Whei-e never mortaJ trod before" ' 

Teach fhi^ * r " ^^'^ ""^"s fi*^ I 
One rummer's evening as IWd 
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I ftrait obey'd — Perfuafion hung 
Like honey on the ipeaker*s tongue* 
A cloudlefs fun improvM the day. 
And pinks and rofes ftrewM our way* 

Now as Qur journey we purfue* 
A beauteous fabric rofe to riew, 
A ftatdy dome, and fweetly gracM 
With ev*ry ornament of taftc. 
This ftru^ure was a female^s claims 
And PLEASURE was the monarches name. 

The hall we enterM uncontrourd. 
And faw the Queen enthronM on gold) 
Arabian Iwerts perfum'd the ground. 
And laughing Cupids fluttered round } 
A flowing veil adom'd the Fair, 
And flowery chaplets wreathM her hair t 
Fraud taught the Queen a thoufand wiles, 
A thoufand fof^ infidious fmiles j 
Love taught her lifping tongue to fpeak. 
And formM the dimple in her cheek} 
The Lily and the damafk Ross 
The tin6lure of her face compofe j 
Nor did the God of Wit difdain 
To mingle with the (hining train. 

Her votaries flock from various parts. 
And chiefly youth refign'd their hearts } 
Tlie old in fparing numbers prefs*d,; 
But awkward devotees at beft. 

Now let us range at large, we cryM, 
Thro* all the garden's boafted pride. 
Here jafmines fpread the filver flowV, 
To deck the wall, or weave the bow*r j 
The woodbines mix in amVous play. 
And breathe their fragrant lives away. 
Here rifing myrtles form a (hade. 
There rofcs blu/h, and fccut tltft A^^ _ 

B 5 "5.^ 
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The orange, with a vernal ftoe. 
Wears ev'ry nch autumnal grace; 
While the young Uoflbnit hiett unfold^ 
There (hines the frwt liipe pendent gold* 
Citrons their balmy Cweets exhale* 
And triumph in thie diftant gale. 
Now fountain^! murmuring to the ibng^ 
Roll their tranflucent ftreamt along. 
Thro* all the aromfiljc grgves. 
The faithfiil tuitks coo tWr kivet. 
The lark afcendiing pours his notet» 
And linnets fweU tli^ rapt'roua throals* 
PLEASUB^f imperial Fair 1 how gay 
Thy empire, and how wide thv fway 1 
Enchanting Queen l how foft thy reign I 
How man, fond man 1 implores thy chain 1 
Yet thin^ each meretricious art» 
That weakens, and corrupts the heart. 
The chimin toys and wanton page 
Which fink and proftitute the ftagel 
The mafquerade, that juft offence 
To virtue, and reproach to fenfe ! 
The midnight dance, the mantling bowl. 
And all that difjipate the foulj 
All that to ruin man combine. 
Yes, fpecious harlot,, all are thine I 

Whence fprung th* accurfed luft of play. 
Which beggars thoufands in a day ? 
Speak, forc'refs, fpeak (for thou canft tell) 
Who caird the treacherous card from hell ? 
Now man pn>fanes his reasoning powers. 
Profanes fweet fiiendihlp's facred hours ) 
Abandoned to inglorious ends. 
And faitblefs to himfeLf and friends } 
A dupe to ev*ry artful knave. 
To evVy abjeft wifli a flavej 

But 
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But who againft himfelf combines^ 
Abets his enemy *s deiigns. 
When Rapine meditates a bloW) 
He ihares the guilt who aids the^foe* 
Is man a thiefwho fteals my peUF> 
How great his thefts who robs himlelf ! 
Is man» who gulls his friend, a cheat ? 
How heinous then is iieif-de^t ! 
Is murder joftly deem'd a crime f 
How black his gvflt, who muideii time ! 
ShouM cuftom plead* as cuftom will. 
Grand prectdents to palliate illy 
Shall modes and fbnns avail with me. 
When Rtafim difarows the pka ? 
Who gam^, is felon of his wealth, 
His time, his liberty, his healths 
Virtue forfakes his fordid mind. 
And HoNOVH fcoms to ftay behind/ 
From man when theie bright cherubs part. 
Ah ! what^s the poor deferted heart } 
A ravage wild that (hocks the fight. 
Or chaos, and impervious night 1 
Each een^rous principle deftroy'd. 
And daemons crowd the frightful void ! 

Shall Siam^s elephant fu]^y 
The baneful defolating die ? 
Againft the honeft fylvan's will. 
You taught his iv'ry tuik to kill. 
Heav*is fond iu favours to difpenie. 
Gave him that weapon for defence. 
That wttpon, for his guard defignM, 
You renderM fatal to mankind. 
He planned no death for thoughtlefs youth. 
You gave tiie vtnom to his toocht 

B 6 Biuih, 
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Blufli, tyrant, blufli, for oh! '6$ true 
That no fell ferpent bites like you* 

The guerts were ordered to depart, 
Kely fiance fat on ev>y tieart : 
A porter ftiew*d a different door. 
Not tljc rnirportatl ki^own beforcl 
Tbc gatesi metbooghty were cmenM wide^~ 
The crowds defceaded in a tide. 
But oh 1 ye bear^niy what Taft fopiiie 
Struck tfaie adrent^ren* fiMited cyea! 
A barren heath before us lay. 
And gathering clouds obfcur'd the day} 
The ^urknefs roie in fmoky ijpires $ 
The lightnings flaihM their livid fures t 
Loud peals of thunder rent the air* 
While Vengeance chiird our hearts with fear. 

Five ruthlefs tyrants fwayM the plain. 
And triumphM o*er the mangled ilain* 
Here /at Distaste, with fickly mien* 
And more than half-devour*d with fpleen i 
There ftood j^emorse, with thought oppre^ 
And vipers feeding on his breaft : 
Then Want, dcje£led, pale» and thin» 
With bones juft ftarttng thro* his (kin $ ^ 

A ghaftly fiend !•— and dofe bdiind 
DiSEASE> his aching head reclinM I 
His everlafting thirft confefs^d 
The fires» which ragM vinthin his.breaft i 
Death closed the train i the hideous fixm 
SmilM unrelenting in the ftorm t 
When ftrait a doleiful ihriek was heard } 
I Voko— The vifion difappear*d. 

Le^ not the unexperiencM boy 
Deny that PLEASURES will deftroy » 

Of 
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A TTEND my vifions, thoughtlefs youth 

rlL Ere long youMl think them weighty trut 

rudent it were to think fo now, 

re age has filverM o*er your brow s 

or he, who at his early years 

as Town in vice, Ihall reap in tears. 

' Folly has poflefsM his prime, 

ifeafe fhall gather ftrength in time ; 

)ifon fliall rage in cv'ry vein,— 

)r penitence dilute the ftain : 

nd when each hour (hall urge his fate, 

lought, like tlie do£lor, corner too late. 

The fubjea of my fong is HEALTH, 

Good fuperior far to wealth. 

n the young mind di(lru(l its worth ? 

nfult the monarchs of the earth : 

perial czars, and fnlt?*"* « — 
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Say not) ApoUo^s fons fucceed, 
Apollo*s fon it Egypt's * reed. 
How fruitlefs the j^yfician's iiuJJ» 
How vain tht penitential piU, 
The marble mosiunents proclainrif 
The bvmbler turf confirmt the iame ! 
Prevention it the better cure. 
So fays the proverb* and 'tis Aife. 

Wou'd you extend vour narrow (jpas^ 
And make the meft of life you can } 
WouM you, when mcd'cines cannot (hvet 
Defctnd with ea(e into the grave ) 
Calmlv rettre» like eveniag light. 
And chearful bid the world good-night ? 
Let Temp'rance conftantly preikle. 
Our befl phyfician, friend, and guide ! 
Wou'd you to wifdom make pretence. 
Proud to be thought a man of fenfe ? 
Let Temp'ranoe (always friend to fame) 
With fteady hand direa your aim j 
Or, like an archer in the dark. 
Your random (haft will mifs the mark s 
For they who (lieht her golden rules. 
In Wifdom'a volume ftand for foola. 

But moral*, unadom'd by art. 
Are feldom known to reach the heart* 
I'll therefore ftrive to raife my theme 
With all the fcenery of dream. 

Soft were my flumbers, fweet my reft« 
Such as the infant's on the breaft j 
When Fancy, ever on the wing. 
And fruitful as the genial fpring, 
Prefented, in a. blaze of light> 
A new creation to my fi^^t* 
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%6 HEALTH. 

A rural landfcape I defcry^df 
Dreft in the robes of fummer pride j 
The herds adomM die flo^ine hills. 
That glitterM with dieir tinUing rills ; 
Bebw the fleecy mothers ftray*d» 
And round tlieur fporttve lambkhis phy^d. 

Nigh to a murmuring brook I ftw 
An humble cottage diatch*d with ftnw { 
Behind, a gaiden that fupplyM 
All things for ufe, and none for pride s 
Beauty prevailed thro* tv^ry part. 
But mors of nature than of art. 

Hail, thou fweet, calm, unenvied feat f 
I faid, and blcTsM the fair retreat : 
Here wouM I pafs my remnant days. 
Unknown to cenfure, or to praiie ^ 
Forget the world, and be forgot. 
As Pope defcribes his veftal's lot« 

While thus I mus^d, a beauteous maid 
Stept from a thicket^s neighboring (hade } 
Not Hampton's g^allery can bbaft, 
Nor Hudson paint fo fair a toaft : 
She claimM the cottage for her own. 
To HEALTH a cottage is a throne. 

The annals fay (to prove her worth) 
The Graces folemniz'd her birth. 
Garlands of various flow'rs they wrought. 
The orchaad's blufhing pride they brought t 
Hence in her face the lily fpeaks, 
! And hence the rofe which paints her cheeks j 

The cherry gave her lips to glow. 
Her eyes were debtors to the floe i 
And, to compleat the lovely Fair, 
'Tis faid, the chefnut ftainM her hair. 

The virgin was averie to courts, 
But often &cn in rural fports s 

Whe 
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When in her rofv veft the mom 
Walks o'er the clew-befpangled lawn. 
The nymph is firft to form the race. 
Or wind the horn, and lead the chace* 

Sudden I heard a ihouting train. 
Glad acclamations filled the plain : 
Unbounded joy improved the fcene, 
^ For HEALTH was loud proclaimed a Queen* 

Two finiling cherubs gracM her throne, 
(To modern courts, I fear, unknown ;} 
One was the nymph, that loves the light. 
Fair INNOCENCE, arrav*d in white \ 
With fifter Peace in cfofe embrace. 
And heaT*n all opening in her face. 

The reign was long, the empire great^ 
And Virtue, minifter of ftate. 
^ In other kingdoms, ev'ry hour. 
You hear of Vice jMTcferr'd to pow'r i 
Vice was t peifea ftranger here : 
No knaves engrofs'd the royal ear s 
No fools obtainM this monarch's grace | 
Virtue difpos'd of evVy place. 

What fickly appetites are ours. 
Still varying with the varying hours ? 
And tho' from good to bad we range, 
^ «« No matter," fays the fool, *< 'tis change." 

Her fubje^s now exprefs'd apace 
Diflatisfa^ion in their face : 
Some view the ftate with envy's eye. 
Some were difpleas'd, they knew not why i 
When Faction, ever bold and vain. 
With rigour tax'd their monarch's reign. 
Thus, mou'd an angel from above. 
Fraught with benevolence and love, 
Defcend to earth, and here impart 
Important truthi to mend the heart \ 



Whom ASrl ff'"'^^ndcd ; 
^J»de war = */^'«-*n. obe 

^'»« both were Drl^J'*'"' " 
T'^o warlike !.?-5^**^ *° *"'!▼ . 

d''"" » heart infoL.??^ veft, 
Twas hers tobTfU^'"^ *>'^*o« 



HEALTH.^ ft9 

HEALTH rangM her troops with matchlefs 

And auEled the defenfive part : [art^. 

Her army poftcd on a hill, ** 

Plainty belpoke Aiperior ikill : 

Hence were difcoverM thro* the plaiuj 

The motioDS of the hoftile train : 

While Prudence, to prevent furprize^ 

Oft fally'd with her trufty fpies 5 
* Explored each ambufcade below. 

And reconnpitred well the foe. 
Afar when Luxury defcry'd 

Inferior forcfc by art fupplyM, 

The Silken fpai&e— Let fraud pr^Fall, 

Since all my numerous hods mull fail j 

Henceforth hoftilities Aiall ceaie, 

V\\ fend to HEALTH and offer peace. 

Strait (he difpatchM, with pow'r« compleatf 
' Pleasure, her minifter, to treat. 

This wicked ftrumpet topped her party 

And fowM fedition in the heart I 

Thro* ev'ry troop the poiibn raoy 

All were infe6led to a man. 

The wary Generals were won 

By Pleasure's wiles, and both undone. 
Jove held the troops in high difgrace. 

And bade difeafes blaft their race i 
" JLookM on the Queen with melting eyes. 

And fnatch'd his dorJing to the (kies 2 

Who (till regards thofe wifcr few. 

That dare her dilates to |>urfue. 

For where her ftnfler law prevails, 

Tho' Paflwn prompts, or Vice af&ils i 

Long (hall the cloudlefs (kies behold, 

Andtheir cahn fun-itt beam with gold. 
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( was unadornM with lace, 
ms ! a thoufand in his face, 
fir, your propaty ? I cry'd— — 
nd manfion coincide s 
U, indeed,' is truly great, 
res, that Blifs may dweU with State*, 
y indulge a ftranger*s claimj 
nt the ravonr of your name* 
NTENT," the lovely form reply'dj 
k not here diat I refide : 
It a courtier, bafe and fly | 
, honeft ruftic, I. 
i a&d manners difagree, 
; boafts no charms for me i 
I, and the (miles of kings, 
re cheap unheeded things* 
rtue can alone impart 
»t of a ducal heart: 
us herald ipeaks him great, 
&11 avail the glare of ftate ?) 
znt charms are my delight, 
line remote from public fight : 
fubdu^d, defires at reft,— — 
ce his chaplain fliares my bread* 
was a time (his grace can tell) 
lie duke excMding well j 
'ry f<!tret of his heart 5 
we never were apart : 
1 the court became his end, 
1 his back upon his friend* 
ly I caird upon his grace, 
le duke had eot a place s 
t (but thought amifs, *ti8 clear) 
be welcome to the peer, 
come to a man in powVs 
-forhalfanhoiir» 

But 



The frienXipTof f^!** ^P"'" 

Virtue wJj tfll ,h ^?r ^» =■««« 
Tell ,hZr--^^^'?}», her fHer 
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How do you (hun detra^ioa's rod ? 

I doubt your neighbours think vou odd ! 

CoNTBNT.]! commune with mylelf at night. 
And aik my beut if all be right : 
If» « Right/* replies my futhfui breaft, 
I fmile, and clofc my eyes to reft* 

Author.] You (eem r^ardlefs of the town t 
. Pray» fir, how ftand you with the gown ? 
^ CovrEHX.'iThe clergy £9y^ev\avtmcvirtil, 
"Whether they do, thej beft can tell : 
They paint me modeft, friendl3r, wiie. 
And always praife me to the (kies } 
But if conviction's at the heart. 
Why not a correfpondent part ? 
For (hall the learned tongue prevaU, 
If actions preach a diifisrent tale.? 
WhoMl feek my door or grace my walls, 
"^ When neither dean nor prelate calls ? 

With thofe my friendlhips moft obtain. 
Who prize their duty more than gain { . 
Soft now the hours whene'er we meet. 
And confcious virtue is our treat; 
Our harmkfs breads no envy know. 
And hence we fear no fecret foe ; . 
Our walks Ambition ne'er attends^ 
And hence we a(k no powerful friends 5 
'-'We wifh the beft to church and ftate. 
But leave the fteerage to the Great; 
Carelefs, who rifes, or who falls. 
And never dream of vacant ftalls ; 
Much lefs, by pride or int'reil drawny 
Sigh for the mitre, and the lawn* 

Obferve the fecrets of my art, 
I'll fundamental truths impart : 
If vou'll my kind advice purfue, 
I'll quit my hut, and dwell with you* 

♦• The 



Nor raife your expeftation high. 
Sec that the balanced fcales be fuch, 
You neither fear nor hope too much. 
For difappointment's not the thin?, 
*Tis pride and paflion point the fting. 
Life 18 a Tea where ftorms muft rife, 
*Ti8 Folly talks of ckradlefs ikies t 
He who contra^ his fwdling (ail. 
Eludes the fury of the gale. 

Be ftill) nor anxious thoughts employ, 
Diihnft emlntters prefent joy : 
On God for all events depend | 
You cannot want when God^s your frie 
Weigh well your part, and do your bed , 
Leave to vour Maker all the reft. 
The hand which forniM thee in the wom 
Guides from the cradle to the tomb. 
Can the fond mother flight her boy { 
Can flie forget her prattling joy ? 
Say then, (hall Sovereign Lovb defen 
The humble, and the honeft heart ? 
Heav'n may not grant thee all thy mind 
Yet fay not thou that Heav'n's unkind. 
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Tru e - and this confequence you fee, 

The world was ne'er defign'd for thee : 
You're like a pafTenger below. 
That ftays perhaps a night or To } 
But ftill his native country lies 
Beyond the boun^^ies of the (kies. 

Of Heay'n aik virtue, wifdom, healtb* 
But never let thy pray'r hie wealth. 
If food be thine, (t||o' little gokl) 
And raiment to repel t|ie cold $ 
Sudi as noay nature's vkants fuffice. 
Not what from pride aad folly rife ; 
If foft the motions of thy foul. 
And a calm confcience crowns the whole ) 
Add but a friend to all this ftore. 
You can^t in reafon wiih for more : 
And if kind Heav*n this comfort bringt» 
'Tis more than Heaven beftows on kings* 

He fpake - the airy fpc^lre flies. 
And ftrait the fweet illufion dies. 
The vifion, at the early dawn, 
Confign'd me to the thoughtful mom{ 
To aU the cares of waking clay. 
And inconfifbat dreams of day. 
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H A P P I N E S S. 



VISION V. 

YE au^lflie yoiitlis*, Wfiofe rifmg fun 
Hath many, circfes ftJlf to run§ 
Who wifely wiih the pilot's chart. 
To ftcer thrp^fifc th' unlteady heart j 
And all the tlipughtful voyage paft. 
To grain a happy port at laft : 
Attend a Seer^s ipftniftiVe fohg, 
For moi-al truths to dreamis belong, 

I faw this wondrous yifion foon^ 
Long ere my fun had reactiM Its noon j 
Jult when the rifmg beard began 
To grace my chin, and call me man. 

One night, when balmy (lumbers (hed 
Their peaceful poppies o'er my heady 
My fancy led me to explore 
A thoufand fcenes unknown before, 
I faw a plain extended wide. 
And crowds pour'd jn from cv'ry fide : 
All feem'd to ftart a difF'rent game. 
Yet all declarM their views the fame : 
The chace was H A P P I N E S S, I found. 
But all, alas ! enchanted ground. 

Indeed I judged it wondrous ftrange^ 
To fee the giddy numbers range 
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Thro* roads, which promis'd nought, at beft. 
But ibrrow to the human breaft-. 
Methoujrht, if blifs was all their view. 
Why did they difPrent paths purfue ? 
The waking world has long agreed. 
That Bagihot's not the road to Tweed s 
And he who Berwick feeks thrcT Staines, 

--•Shall have his labour for his pains. 

As Parnel • fays, my bofom wrought 
With travail of uncertain thought : 
And, as an angel helpM the Dean, 
My angel chofe to intervene; 
The drefs of each was much the fame. 
And Virtue was my feraph's name. 
When thus the angel (ilence broke, 
(Her voice was muflc as (he fpoke. ) 

^ Attend, O man, nor leave my fide. 
And fafety fhall thy footfteps guide 5 
Such truths I'll teavh, fuch lecrets fliovr. 
As none but favoured mortals know. 

She faid and ftrait we march'd along 

To join Ambition's aftive throng ; 
Crowds urg'd on crowds with eager pace. 
And happy he who led the race. 
Axes and daggers lay unfeen 
^ Jn ambufcade along the gi-ecn ; 
While vapours fhed deluiive light. 
And bubbles mock'd the diftant fight. 

We faw a fhining mountain rife, 
Whofe tow'ring fummit reacli'd tlic (kies ? 
The dopes were fteep, and form'd of glafs. 
Painful and hazardous to pafs : 
Courtiers and ftatefmen led the way. 
The faithlefs paths their fteps betray j 

• The Hermit. 

C % Tii:» 



^•luiucr a look, and fquintmg 
While meagre Envv claim'd 
And Jealousy with jaundic 

But where is HAPPINES 
My guai'dian tum*d, and thus 

Mortal, by folly ftill bcguil', 
Thou haft not yet outftrippM t 
Thou, who haft twenty winters 
(I hardly think thee paft fifteen 
Toafk if HAPPINESS can 
With every dirty imp of hell ! 
Go to the fchool-boy, he fhall p 
What twenty winters cannot tel 
He'll tell thee, from his weekly \ 
That thy purfuit is all a dream : 
That Blifs ambitious views difoi 
And felf-dependent, laughs at tl 
Prefers the (hades and lowly feal 
Whither fair Innocence retreats ; 
So the coy lily of the vale, 
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We Journey'd with the plodding crew, 
When foon a temple rofe to view : 
A gothic pile, with mpls overgrown ; 
Strong were the walls, and built with ftonc. 
Without a thoiifand maftifFs wait : 
A thoufand bolts fecure the gate. 
We fought admiflion long in vain ; 
For here all favours fell for gain : 
The greedy porter yields to gold, 

"Tflis tct receiv'd, the gates unfold. 
Ailembled nation^ here we found, 
And view'd the cringing herds around. 
Who daily. facrific'd to Wealth. 
Their honour, confcicnce, peace, and health. 
I faw no charms that cou'd engage j 
The God appear'd like fordid age. 
With hooked nofe, and famifhM jaws. 
But lerpent's eyes and harpy's claws : 

'Behind itood Fear, that reftlefs fpright. 
Which haunts the watches of the night 5 
And Viper- Care, that ftings fo deep, 
Whofe deadly venom murders deep. 

We haften now to Pleasure's bow*rs; 
Where the gay tribes fat crown'd with flow'rs s 
Here Beauty every charm difplay'd, 
And Love inflamM the yielding maid : 
Delicious WiNE our tafte employs, 

* His crimfon bowl exalts our joys : 
I felt its gen'rous pow'r, and thought 
The pearl was found, that long 1 fought. 
Determined here to fix my home, 
I blefs'd the change, nor wifh'd to roam : 
The Seraph difapprovM my ftay. 
Spread her fair plumes, and wing'd away. 

Alas ! whene'er we talk of blifs. 
How prone is man to judge amifs ! 

C 3 See, 



Consumption, iwom «»jr -•---/-; 

tnd Dropsy took the drunkard^s feat : 

S^ONE brought his tort-ring racks : and 

sit PAtSY making in her cha.r I 

^ A mangled yoX beneath a (hade, 

A mtlancholy fcene d\fyUyA : 

Sirnorc!elsLe,ar.d!oa^o-eftams, 

P,oclai.nV. the i«>.(on m h s ^J'"« » ^ 
He rais-d !iis eye., i-^/'""*' j^'l ^ . 
lie wept aVmd, and '''« ,ad<l'rf*^f ' 
Forbear the harlot's falfe embrace 
Tho- Lewdnels war an Mgel s tace. 
Be wife, by my expeneuce taught, 

T j;. ab» I for want of thought. 

Ai£,w>'0 travels LyW.p^«». 
wtre the fierce H°n >»«lf Sy; 

T luw on ViRTVE, but in vain. 
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Thcfc rivers ftiall for ever laft, 
There's no retra^ng what is paft : 
Nor think avenging ills to flum j 
Play a falfe cari and you're undone. 

Of Pleasure's giWeJ baits bewai-e. 
Nor tempt the Syren's fatal friare : 
Forego tnis curs'd, detefted- place, 
Ab^ the ftrumpet, and her race : 
Had you thofc fofter paths purfu'd. 
Perdition, ftriplinff, had enifu'd : 

Yes, fly ^you ftand upon its brink j 

To-mprrow is too late to think. 

Indeed unwelcome truths I tell. 
But mark n^ facred Icflbn well : 
With me whoever lives at ftrife, 
Lofes his better friend for life ; 
With me who lives in friend(hip's tie?. 
Finds all that's (ought for by the wife. 
Folly exclaims, and well ihe may, 
Becaufc I take her malk away j 
If once I bring her tQ the fun. 
The painted harlot is undone. 
But prize, my child, oh ! prize my rules. 
Ana leave deception to her fools. 

AMBiTip^ deals in tinfel toy's. 
Her traffic gewgaws, fleeting joys ! 
An arrant juggler in diiguile, 
"Who holds faite optics to your eyes. 
But ah ! how quick the (hadows paA ; 
The' the bright vifions thro' her glals 
Charpi at a diftance; yet, when near. 
The bafelcfs fabrics difappear. 

Nor Riches boafl: intrinfic worth. 
Their charms at beft, fuperior earth : 
Thcfe oft the hcnv'n-bom mind enflave. 
And make an honeft man a knave. 

C4. " Wealth 
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<' Wealth curet mf wants,**' tbe Mifer criot | 
Be not deceive d th e Miier lies t 
One want he has widi all 'his ftatt^ 
That worft of wahts I the want of more; 

Take Pkaftbre, Wealth, and Pomp away. 
And where is HAPPINESS? pu fay. 

*Tis hero— and may be yours-^tor, know 
Vm all that's HAPPINESS hdow. 

To Vice J leave tinmiltiioits jays. 
Mine is the ftill and'fofter voice; 
That whifpers peace, v^ien fioriois invade. 
And mnfic thro* the midnight (hade. 

Corae then, be mine in er'ry put. 
Nor give me lefs, than all your heart ; 
When troubles difcompofe your bceaft, 
I'll enter there a chearnil gueft : 
My converfe (hall your cares beguile. 
The Little World within (hall fmile 5 
And then it fcarce imports a jot. 
Whether the Great Worid frowns or not. 

And when the clofing fcenes prevail. 
When wealth, ftate, plcafure, alHkall fail { 
All that a fooli(h wodd admire^ 
Or pa(rion craves, or pride iufpires j 
At that important hour of need, 
VniTUE (hall prove a friend indeed ! 
My hands (hall fmooth thy dying bed. 
My arms fuflain thy drooping held : 
And when the painfy/l (haggle's o'er. 
And that vain thinjg, the Worid, no more j 
I'll bear my fav'riw fon away 
To rapture, and eternal day. 
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FRIENDSHIP. 
VISION VI. 



FRIENDSHIP ! thou foft, propitious pow'r I 
Sweet regent of the focial hour I 
Sublime thy joys, nor underftood 
But by the virtuous and the good I 
Cabal and Riot take thy name,, 
But 'tis a falfe afFefted claim. 
In heav'n if Love and Friendihip dwell. 
Can they aflbciate c*er with hell f 

Thou art the fame thro' change of times. 
Thro' frozen zones, and burning climes : 
From the aequator to the pole. 
The fame kind angel thro' the whole. 
And, fince thy choice is always fre^, 
I blefs thee for thy fmilcs on me. 

When forrows fweU the tempeft hfgh. 
Thou, a kind port, art always nigh j 
For aching hearts a fov*reign cure, 
Not foft Nepenthe * half fo fure ! 
And when returning comforts rife. 
Thou the bright fun that gilds our ikies. 

* Nepenthe is an herb, which being infus'd In 
wine, dlfpei's grief. It is unknown to the moderns ; 
but fome believe it a kind of Opium, and others take 
it hi a fpecies of BogloA* Plin. si. 2 if & 2^5. 2. 
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FRIENDSHIP. 

Ripens the beauties of the ptace. 
And calls to lite each latent grac?. 

Around ihc throne, in order ibnd 
Four Amaons, a trufty band ; 
Friends ever faithful to advife. 
Or to defcr^.d when dangers ril'^. 
Here Fortitude in coat cf mail ! 
There Justice I'f'.s her g^l.len Tcale ! 
Two hardy cbiets ! who ]Hrrfcvc:c, 
With form ere^r, and brow fevcie; 
Who finile at perils, pains, and dcaih. 
And tjlumph with their latell bre i!i. 

Temp' RANGE, that comely matr^^n's neai 
Guardian of all the Virtues here ; 
Adom'd with ev'ry bloomin*^ ^race. 
Without one wrinkle in her face. 

But Prudence moft artr^as the fight. 
And fliines pi e-eminently blight. 
To view her various thoughts that rife. 
She lK>lds a ihirrour to her eyes ; 
The mirrour, faithful to its cha.ge, 
kefle6Vs the virgin's foul in laige. 

A Virtue with a fofter air. 
Was handmaid to the regal Fair. 
This i^ymph, indulgent, conilant, kind, 
Derives from Heav*n her fpotlefs mind { 
When ^ftjpns wear a dubibiisTace, 
tuts tTie bell mcaninsf on the cafe ; 
She fpreads her arms, and bares her breaft. 
Takes in t)ie naked and diftrefsM j 
Prefers the Hur.gry orphan's cries, ' 
^hd from her Queen obtains fupplies. 
The Maid, who a6ls this lovely part, 
Or afp'd in" her hand a bleeding heart. 
'^HAR^TY 1 be thou my gueft, 
^ Ihy coftftant couch my bresift, 

C6 I 
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But Vutnek of inftnor iuuBe» 
Crowd roand the throne with equal daini} 
In lojr*!^ bjr none furpdsM, 
They hold alkgumce to the hft. 
Not acciait records e*er can (how 
That one dderted to the foe. 

The river's other fide diffia/'d 
Alternate plots of £bw'rs and fhade. 
Where poppies flione with various hu^ 
Where yielding vnttows ptenteons grew $ 
And Humble * plants^ bj travelers though * 
Widi flow but certain poifon fraught. 
Beyond thefe fcenes» the eye deicryM 
A powerful realm extended wide, 
Whofe boundaries from north-eaft begun. 
And IbetchM to meet the fouth-weft fun. 
Here Flatt'ry boafts defpotic fway. 
And baiks in all the warmth of dav. 

Long prafUsM in Deception's fchoo]» 
The tyrant knew the arts to rule 5 
Elated with th* imperial robe» 
She plans the conqueft of the g^obe } 
And aided by her fervile trains, 
I«eads kings, and fons of kings, in chains* 
Her darling minifter is Pride, 
(Who ne'er was known to change his fide) 
A friend to all her interefts juft. 
And active to difcharge his tru&i 
CarefsM alike by high and low. 
The idol of .the belle and beau : 
In ev'ry (hape, he fliews his (kill, 
And forms her fubjeAs to his will ; 

* The Homble plant bends down before th 
touch (at the 8»fitive plant (brinks from the touch] 
and is (aid b}r ioiie to be the flow poifon of the In- 
disAi* 

Entsn 
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Enters their houfes and their hearts. 
And gains his point before he parts* 
Sure never minifter was known 
So zealous for his fov^reign^s throne ! 

Three lifters, fimilar in mien, 
Were maids of honour to the (^een s 
Who farther favours iharM befide. 
As daughters of her ftatefman Pridr* 
The firft. Conceit, with tow'ring creft. 
Who lookM with fcom upon the reft j 
Fond of herfelf, nor lefs, 1 deem. 
Than duchefs in her own efteem. 

Next Affectation, fair and youngs 
With half-form'd accents on her tongue, 
Whofe antic fhapes, and various face, 
Didorted every native grace. 

Then Vanity, a wanton maid. 
Flaunting in BrufTels and brocade | 
Fantaftic, fi-olicfome, and wild. 
With all the trinkets of a child. 

The people, loyal to the Queen, 
Wore their attachment in their mien s 
With chearful heart they homage paid. 
And happieft he, who moft obeyed. 
While they, who fought their own applaufe^ 
Promoted moft their fov*reign's caufe. 
The minds of all were fraught with guile. 
Their manners diftblute and vile j 
And every tribe, like Pagans, run 
To kneel before the riiing fun. 

But now fome clamVous founds ari(e, 
And all the pleafmg vifion flies. 

Once more I clos'd my eyes to deep. 
And gain*d th' imaginary deep j 
Fancy prefided at the helm. 
And fteef d me back to FHI£NDSHIF*s realm. 
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But oh t ^ith Korror I relate 
The rcrolttion^ oi her fate. 
The Trcrfan chief <jott*d htrdly more 
Hts Alia tic towV» depbre.v 

For FlaTt'ry ticwtM tliofe ^rer plai 
Wich bngingeye»twhercFlllEC4DaHiPn 
With e^fcvy beard her nBJghbo^'ufamcj _ 
And often figh^d to gajn the fasTte, 
At length, by prides and iiu're(t firVlj 
To FRIENDSHIP'* kingdom Iheafpi 

And- now coinmencinf open foe, , , . 
She plans in tboughi ibpie mighty blow 3 
Druws out hcf foiT« on the green |. 
And marches to Invade the C^ieeB. 

The mtr Tkvtm the hoft* withftood. 
And roll'd her formidable flood i , 
Her current ilrong, and deep, and dear» 
No fords were foand, no f^tiea ne^r : 
But a& the troops approached thf waves^ 
TheLr fears fgggait 4 thouiand giaves ; 
They ali retired with hafte extremal 
And fhnddtr"d at the dangerous (beaih, 

HyPOCRIST the g:ti 1 ph explores j 
She forehs a bridgtv and joins the Hiores* 
Thus often in or fraud prt^Tiuls^ 
When military prov«e&failE* 
The troops an eafy paiTaj^e find. 
And Via^ry roll»v*& clo(t behind, 

FRIENDSHIP with aidour charged her 
And now the figkt promiic^iou* grows i. 
But Fl ATT'r TT threw a poiibn'd dart, 
Anrf pierc'ti^the Empreik to the heart. 
The Virtue !^ all areriind Trere feen 
To fill in l^eipf ahoot the Qneen* 
The tyraiit ftj^t i\K maogied'Fair, 
She woi^ her fpoilft* aOfimt'd ho- air i 
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And mounting next the fuS!'rerl& throne> 
Claim'd the (^en*s titles as her own. 

Ah ! injurMMaipl, aloyd I cry'd. 
Ah ! injurM Maid, th« rocks replyM : 
But judge my grief»> smd /hare them too^ 
For the Tad tale pertains to you ; 
Judge, reader, how fcvere the wound, 
When FRIENDSHIP'S foes were mine, I foundj 
When the fad fcene of pr^de andguile 
Was Britain?s poor degenerate iflle. 

The Amazons, who propp'd the ftate,^ 
Haply furviv'd the general fate. 
Justice to Powis-Houfe is fled. 
And YORK? fuftains her radiant, head* 
The Virtue FoRTtTUDE. appears 
In open day at.Liooi^iER's $ 
lUuftrlfWS neroine of the (ky. 
Who leads to vanquiih or ^o die ! 
'Twas (he our veterans l^reafts infpir'd. 
When Belgians faithleifs foi^s retired : 
For Toumay's.treachVous towVs can tcU 
Britannia's children greatly fell. 

No partial Virtue of th^ plain ! 
She rous'd the lions of the main : 
Hence • VERNON'a little fleet fyccecds. 
And hence the gen'rpus f CQRj«WAifL bleeds ! 
Hence t Green viL|.£ glorious !— jfbr (h^ fmil'd 
On the young herpfrpn? a -child. 

Tho' in high life fych virtues dwell. 
They'll fuu plebeian breafts ^ais well. 

• At Porto-Bdio. 
' -|- Againft the combined fleets of France and 
Spain. 

% Died ui a4i(tei;ea£agexiie9t.W]tl|JbeFr(;Qcb fleet* 
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so PRIENBdHIP. 

Say, tiitt the oitthty and the great 
Blaze likfe mcriduqi fttnt of fbte | 
EfFulmt czccUenoe ii£piaj. 
Like H ALL ir AX, in floods of day { 
Our lefler oriis may poor tiieir UAU 
Like the mild erefcent of the nint. 
Tho* pak oar beamty and finallour fyhtn. 
Still we may ihine (erene and dear. 

Give to tlie jndfle the icarlet gown. 
To martial fools Ae civic crown t 
What then f it merit their*8 alone f 
Have we no worth to call our own ? 
Shall we not vindicate our part. 
In the firm breaft, and upnght heart ? 
Reader, thefe Virtues may he thine. 
The' in fuperior light they (hine. 
I c:m*t difcharge great Hardwick^s truft«-» 
True-*but my foul may Hill be jult. 
And tho' I can't the ftate defend, 
ril draw the fword to ferve my friend. 

Two golden Virtues are belund. 
Of eiuafimport to the mind ; 
PRVDBNCB, to point out Wifdom's way. 
Or to reclaim us when we ftray ; 
Tbmp'raKCE. to guard the youthful heart. 
When Vice and Folly throw the dart s 
Each Virtue, let the world agree, 
Daily refides widi vou and me. 
And when our fouls in friendfhip join. 
We'll deem die focial bond divine ; 
Thro' ev'ry fcene maintain our truft, 
Nor e'er be timid or unjuft. 
That breaft, where Honour builds his throne. 
That breaft, which Virtue calls her own. 
Nor int'reft warps, nor fear appalls. 
When danger frowns, or lucre calUi 

No 
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No! the true friend colle6led ftands, 
Fearlefs his heart, and pure his hands. 
Let int'reit plead, let ftorms arife, 
Hb dares bt honeft» though he diet. 
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MARRIAGE. 

VISION VIL 

Infcribcd to Mifi •••♦. 



FAIRE S T, this vifion is thjr due, 
I formM th* mftruftive plan for you. 
Slight not the rules of thoxightftil age. 
Your welfare actuates every page j 
But ponder well my facred theme. 
And tremble, while you read my dream. 

Thofe aweful words, *< *Till death do pai 
May well alarm the youthful heart \ 
No after-thouojht when once a wife 5 
The die is ca(t, and cafl for life ; 
Yet thoufands venture ev'ry day, 
As fome bafe paiHon leads the way. 
Pert Silvia talks of wedlock-fcenes, 
Tho' hardly enter'd on her teens $ 
Smiles on her whining fpark, and hears 
The fugar'd fpeech with raptur'd ears \ 
Impatient of a parent's rule. 
She leaves her tire and weds a fool. 
Want enters at the guardlefs door. 
And LovB is fled, to come no more* 

So 
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Some few there are of fordid mould, 
WIio barter youth and blooni for gold j 
Careltfs witl\ what, -or whom they mate* 
Their ruling pailion^s all for ftate. 
But Hymen, generous, juil, and kind^ 
Abhors the mercenary mind : 
Such rebels groan beneath his rod^ 
For Hymen's a vindictive God { 
Be joylefs ev'ry night, he faid. 
And barsen be their nuptial bed. 

Attend, my Fair,.to Wiftlom*s vpJct^ 
A'bcttcr fate (hall crown ^hy choice. 
A married, life, to fpeak the bcft. 
Is all a lottery confefl : 
Yet if my Fair-pnei will be wife, 
I will infure my girl a prize ; 
Tho* not a prize to nsatch thy v.Oi$hy 
Perhaps thy equal's. not on earth. 

*Tis an .important point tq kno^ir. 
There's no pei:f^£lion. here below. 
Man's an odd oompouad, after all* 
And ever has bcert iince theFall. 
Say,ithat-^c loves you from his foul. 
Still man is ph>iid, nor brooks con^ouU 
And tho' a ilave in Love's (oft fctiQol, 
In wedlock claims his right to rule. 
The bed, in-fliort, has- fiudts, about bim. 
If few thofe.&ults« you mtuft oot.flout him. 
With fome, indeed, you can't. 4ifpeafe» 
As want of tonper, and o£ fenfe. 
For when the fun deierts the ikies. 
And the dull winter, evenings rife. 
Then for a hufband's fbdal pow'r. 
To form the calm, converfive hour ; 
The treafures of thy bteaSt explore. 
From that rich mine to draw the ore } 

Fondly 
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Fondly each genVoas diouglit refine. 
And give thy native gold to fliine i < 
Shew theey'at really tnoo art, 
Tho^ fair, yet fairer ftill at heart. 

Say, when life*$ purple'bloflbnit iade* . 
As ibon they muft, thou charming maid j 
When in thj cheeks the rofes (Ue, 
And ficknels clpuds that brilliajnt eye s ' 
Say, when or age or pains invade^ . 
And thofe dear limbs (hall call for »ad j 
If thou art fetterM to a fool. 
Shall not his tranfient paiGon cool f . 
And when thv health and beauty end. 
Shall thy weak mate perfift a friend ? 
But to a man of fenfe, my dear, 
Ev*n then thou lovely fliait appear ; 
He'll (hare the griefs that wound thy heart. 
And weeping claim the larger part ; ' 
Tho* age impairs that beauteous face, 
He^U prize the pearl beyond its cafe. 
In wedlock when the fexes meet. 

Friend fliip is only then compleat. ' 

** Bleft ftate 1 where fouls each other draw, 

** Where love is liberty and law I" 

The choiceft blefling found below, * 

That man can wi(h, or Heaven beftow I 

Truft me, thefe raptures are divine. 

For lovely Chlos once was mine! 

Nor fear the vamifh of my ftyle, 

Tho* Poet, I'm eftrang'd to guile. 

Ah me 1 my faithful lips impart 

The genuine language of my heart ! 
When Ihrds extol their patrons high. 

Perhaps 'tis gold extorts the lie ; 

Perhaps the poor reward of bread- 
But who bums incenfe to the dead } 
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He, whom a fond afFe£lion draws> 

Carelefs of cenfure, or applaufe j 

Whofe foul is upright ana fincere. 

With nought to wi(h, and nought to fear. 
Now to ray viiionary fcheme 

Attend, and profit by my dream. 
Amidft the {lumbers of the night, 

A (lately temple Vofe to fight $ 

And ancient as the human race^ 

If Nature's purpofes you trace. 

This fane, by all the wife rever'd. 

To Wedlock.'s pow'rful God was reared. 

Hard by I faw a graceful Sage, 

His locks were frofted o*er by age j 

His grarb was plain, his mind ferene. 

And Wifdom dignified his mien. 

With curious fearch his name I fought. 
And found 'twas Hymen's fay'rite— • 
Thought. 
Apace the giddy crowds advance. 
And a lewd fatyr led the dance t 
I griev'd to fee whole thoufands run. 
For oh ! what thoufands were undone ! 
The Sage, when thefe mad troops he fpy'*d> 
In pity llew to join their fide s 
The difconcerted pairs began 
To rail againft him, to a man j 
Vow'd they were ftrangers to his name. 
Nor knew from whence the dotard came. 

But mark the fequel — ^for this truth 
Highly concerns impetuous youth i 
XfOng ere the honey-moon could wane, 
Penntion feiz'd on ev'ry twain $ 
At ev'ry houfe, and all day long, 
Kepentance ply'd her icorpion thong ; 



r iioie ev Ty word was big with fate j 

is haml a Naming taper bore, 

hat focreii Ivniliol, tanrd of yore : 

IRTUE, adorn'ii with ev'ry charm, 

jltain'd the God's incumbent arm ; 

EAUTY improvM the glowing fcenc 

/'ith all the rofes of eighteen : 

buTH led the gayly-fmiling Fair, 

is purple pinions wavM in air : 

/'ealth, a dofe hunks, walkM hobbling nigh, 

^ith vulture- claw, and eagle-eye, 

^ho threefcore years had fcen, or more, 

Tis faid his coat had leen a fcore )} 

roud was the wretch, tho* clad in rag8> 

Tfuming much upon his bags. 

A Female next her arts difplayM, 

)ets alone can paint the maid : 

rull me, Hogarth, (tho* great thy fane) 

'would pofe thy ikill to draw the ^une i 

id yet thy mimic pow'r is more 

lan ever painter''s was before : 

w (he was fair as cygnet's down* 

w as Mat Prior's Emma, brown ; 

id. chano-n^'^ «^ *u . ' 
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His head with radiant glories dreft, 
Gently reclin'd on, Virtue's ^reaft : 
Love took his ftation on the ngbt^ 
His quiver beamM with golden Ught. 
Bbauty ufurp'd the fecond place» 
Ambitious of diftinguUhM grace } 
She clain>M this ceremonial joy, 
Becaufe related to the boy i ■ 
(Said it was her's to poinc his dart. 
And fpeed its paflage to the hearty ; 
While on the God's inferior hanci 
Fancy and Wealth obtained their JfUnd. 

And now vhe hallow'd rites proceec)^. 
And now a thoufand heart-ftriugs bleed« 
I faw a blooming trembling bride, 
A toothlefs lover joined her fide ; 
Averfe (he turn'd her weeping lace. 
And (hudderM at the cold embrace. 

But various baits their force impart t 
Thus titles lie at Cdia's heart : 
A paiTion much too foul to name, 
Colts fiipeixilious prudes their fame : 
Prudes wed to publicans and finners } 
The hungry Poet weds £or dinners. 

The God with frown Indignant viewed 
The rabble covetous or lewd j 
By ev*ry vice his altars ftain'd. 
By ev'ry fool his rites profanM $ 
When Love complain'd of We ALT« aloud. 
Affirming Wealth. debauched the crowd; 
Drew up in form his hesory charge, 
Defiring to be heard at large. 

The God conients, the Uirong divide. 
The young efpous-d th«iAlainpff*s fide i 
The oldjiedbMr^^cr«4iij» QcfiH#9mt 
For Age is Money '« fworn attendant. 

LOV] 
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Lon feid, thit w P tdlock wit dcfignM 
By gfackms Hw<r*n to mmtch die nomd } 
To psir die tvnder and did jaft. 
And his the ddented troft c 
That Wealth had pUqr*d a fanvifli part, '. . 
And taught dietoogoe to wronc the heart | . 
But what avaiU die ftidileft v«^ ? 
The iDJurM heart diiifattiit die cMoe.— 

Wb ALTH ftrait f«ply*d» thatLoTB waa Uinlf.^ 
And talkM at random of die nuod g 
That killing ejctt and hkeding heartSt 
And all th* artillerf of dart8> 
Were long ago exploded fandett 
And laugfaM at eyen in romances. 
Poets indeed ftyle I<ove a treat. 
Perhaps for want of better meat e 
And Love might be delicious fare, 
CouM we, like Poets, live on air. ^ 

But grant that angels feaft on Love, 
(Thofe purer eflences above) 
Yet Albion^s fons, he underftood, 
PrdFerr'd a more fubftantial food. 
Thus while with gibes he drefs'd his caufi^ ^ 
His grey admirers hemmM applaufe. ' 

With feemin^ conqueft pert and proud. 
Wealth ihook his fides, and chuckled kmd | 
When Fortune, to reftrain his pride, < ' .^ 
And fond to favour LoVB befide, « 

Opening the imifer's tape-ly'd veft, 
Difclos^d the Cares which ftunj^ his breaft t 
Wealth ftood abafliM at his cygrace^ 
And a deep •crimfon fluihM his face. 

Love fweetly fimperM at the fight^ 
His gay adherents laughM outright. 
The God, tho^ grave his temper, fmil*d. 
For Hymen dearly prisM the child* 

Bui 
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But he who triumphs o'er his brother. 

In turn, is laugh'd at by another. 

Such criiel fcores we often find 

Repaid the criminal in kind. 

For Poverty, that familhM fiend ! 

Ambitious of a wealthy friend. 

Advanced into the Mifer^s place. 

And ftar^.d the ftripling in the ^ce ; 

Whofe lips grew pale, and cold as clay | 

I thought the chit would fwoon away. 
The Qod'was ftudious to employ 

His cares to aid the vanquifh^d boy ; 

And therefore ifiuM his decree. 
That the two parties ilrait agree. 
When both obeyM the God^s commaadSf 
And Love amd Riches joinM their hands. 

What wond'rous change in each was wrought, 
Believe me, Fair, furpafles thought. 
If Love had many charms before. 
He now had charms, ten thoufand more. 
If Wealth had fei-pents in<his breaft. 
They now were dead, or lull'd to reft. 
Beautv, that vain affe6led thing, 
Who joinM the hymeneal ring, 
ApproachM with round unthinking ^e* 
And thus the trifler ftates her cafe. 

She faid, that Love's complaints, *twas known, 
Exa£lly tally'd with her own 5 
That Wealth had learn'd the felon's arts. 
And robb'd her of a thoufand hearts j 
Defiring judgment againft Wealth, 
For fallehood, perjury, and ftealth : 
All which (be couM on oath depofe. 
And hop'd the court would flit his nofe. 
. But Hymen, when he heard her name, 
Caird her an interloping dame « 



And each brig kt Fair dtfpvDct te pn 
To Fancy*! court we ftrait appl]r» 
And wait the ieciteBCC of Wr c^r^s 
In Beavty's nmlns ttm lioMt the kk 
And her aw«nU |»tBcliide appeilt* 
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E T aot tke young my precepts flwn ; 
Who flight good coufilel«, are undone. 
• Poet fung «? Lovc*s ddights, 
alcyon days and joyous nights ; 
be gay fancy lovely themes ; 
fain IM Hope thej^re more dian dreams* 
if you pleaie, before we part, 
jeak a language to your heart. 
1 talk of LIFE, Iho* much, I fear, 
ungratefol tale will wound your -ear. 
raife your facnguine thoughts too high, 
hardly know tlic reafon why : ^ 
Tay Liile*t tree bears golden fntity 
I canker ftatl corrode the root { 
\ unexpefiM #erm fhaill rife % 
orching Ains, m* chilKng^Acies § 
(if expeiieBc*4 trtfths avail) 
rour autumnal hopes 'fliall fwl* 
Bu^, F«et, whence fuch wide extremes f 
^ell may you ftyle ydur labours Dreams* 
fon of forww thou, I ween, 
'hofe vifions are the brats -oS Spleen, 
blifs # vaeue wmneaning name,— 
»eak then uc WiffwttC m-or aim { 
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*< Why rage defiret widunst controuly 

*< And roofe fuch ipviiirlwinds in the foul { 

** Why Hope erefts her toirMnff creft, 

** And laughty and riott in dx br»ft f 

<< Think not, my weaker brain turns round,' 

*< Think not, I tread 'On fairy nound* 

** Think not, your pulfe akme neats ttue,— 

<< Mine makes as healthful mufic too. 

'< Our joysy when lifers foft fpring we trace, 

*< Put forth their early buds apace. 

« See the bloom loads the tenaer ihoot, 

'< The bloom conceals the future fruit. 

*< Yes, manhood's warm merictian fun 

'< Shall ripen what in fpring begun. 

** Thus infant rofes, ere they blow, 

*' In germinating clufters grow j 

•* And only wait the furamer's ray, 

« To burlt and bloffom to the day." 

What faid the gay unthinking boy ?— 
Methought Hxlario talk'd of joy ! 
Tell, if thou canft, whence joys arife. 
Or what thofc mighty joys you prize. 
YouUl find (and truu fuperiw years) 
The vale of life a vale of tears. 
Could Wifdom teach, where joys abound. 
Or riches piirchafe them, when found, 
Would fcepterM SoLOMaN complain. 
That all was Meeting, falfe, and vain ? 
Yet fcepterM Solomon cou'd fay, 
Returning clouds obfcur'd his day. 
ThoTe maxims, which the preacher drew. 
The royal, fage experiencM true. 
He knew the vaiious ills that wait 
. Our infant and meridian ftate $ 
That toys our earlieft thoughts engage 
And different toys maturer 9gt ^ 

• § That 
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That grief at cv'ry ftage appears, 

But different grie^ at clifF'rent years j 

That vanity is feen, in part, 

Infcrib'd on ev'17 human heart ; 

In the child*s breait the fpark began. 

Grows with his growth, and dares in man* 

But when in life we journey late. 

If follies die, do griefs abate ? 
^ Ah ! what is life at fourfcore years ?— - 

One dark, rough road* of fighs, groans, pains, 
and tears ! 
Perhaps you'll think I aft the fame. 

As a fly iharper plays his game : 

You triumph ev'ry deal that's paft. 

He's fure to triumph at the laft 5 

Who often wins fome thoufands more 

Than twice the fum you won before. 

But I'm a lofer with the reft. 

For LIFE is all a deal at beft ; 

Where not the prize of wealth or fame. 

Repays the trouble of the game ; 

(A truth no winner e'er deny'd. 

An hour before that winner dy'd). 

Not that with me thefe prizes &ine. 

For neither fame nor wealth are mine. 

My cards !— a weak plebeian band. 

With fcarce an honour in my hand. 
'^ And, fince my trumps are very few. 

What have I more to boaft than you 1 

Nor am I gainer by your fall ! 

That harlot Fortune bubbles all. 
'Tis truth (receive it ill or well) 

•Tis melancholy truth I tell. 

Why (hould the preacher take your pence, 

And fmother truth to flatter fenife ? 

D 3 I'm 



I they dlTcoYei from afar 
\ bark as diftaat as a ftar» 
EJold the pi-rfpeftive to their cyet, 
Fo learn its culonrsy ftrengtl^ and hit ^ 
And when this iecret once they kaow^ 
Make ready to receive the foe. 
Let you and I from lailon learn 
[niportant truths of like concern. 

I clos'd the day, as cuftom led. 
With reading, till the time of bedj 
Where Fancy, at tlic midnight houTy 
Again difplay'd her magic pow>, 
(For know, that Fanq', Hke a fyrif^it. 
Prefers tl;e filent fcenes of night,) 
She lodged luQ in a neighboring wood^ 
No ni:itier where the thicket flood 5 
The Genius of the place was nigh^ 
And held two pi^lures to my eye. 
iThc curious painter had pourtrayM 
LIFE in each juft and genuine (hade. 
They, who liave only known its dawn, 
/[ay think ihefe lines too deeply drawn j 



Her tears vfiih conftast tCBor flow. 
And form a tuournful lake below ; 
Whofe fileiu waters, dark and dtep. 
Thro' all th« gloomy valWj cicep. 

PafTions tto flatter, or that flay, 
Are beads that fawn, or birds tUat prty* 
Here ViqB affumes the ferpcnt^s ihapc) 
There Folly perfpnatcs tiM ape j 
Here Av'ric.e gripes with harpies' chiwi j 
There MaI'ICB grias with tygers' javs^ 
While fons of Mifchicf, Art, and Gqklv, 
Are Alligators of the Nile. 

£v'n Pleasure a£ls a treach^roBS part. 
She chamas the fenfe, but fti^igs the heart } 
And when ihe guUs us of our wealth, 
Or that fiiperior pearl, our health, 
Keftores us nought but pains and woe. 
And drowns us in the Lakb below. 

There a eonkmiflionM Angel ftandt, 
With defolation in his hands ! 
He fends the all -devouring tfame. 
And cities hardly boaft a name : 
Or wings the peltilential blaft, 
And lo ! ten thoufands breathe their laft i 
He fpeaks — obedient tempefts roar, 
And guilty nations are no more : 
He fpeaks — the Fury Discord raves. 
And fweeps whole armies lo their graves i 
Or Famine lifts her mildewM hand. 
And Hunger howls thro' all the land. 

Oh ! what a wretch is man, I cryM, 
Exposed to death on ev'ry fide ! 
And fure as born, to be undone 
By evils which he cannot Ihun ! 
Befides a thoufand baits to fin, 
A thoufand traitors lodgM within ! 

D4 For 



"o chear the eye and giia me inaue. 
Affliction fptaks a foftcr ftyle, 
bi(i Disappointment wears a fmlle. 
V. group of Virtues bloffom near. 
Their roots improve by cv'ry tear. 

Here Patience, gentle maid! is nigh. 
To Calm 'he ftorm, and wipe the eye j 
loPE r£ls the kind phyfician's part» 
\n(l w?T:ns the folitary heart j 
Religion nobler conn foil brings, 
)i farms our griefs, or blunts their ftings ; 
Joints out the balance on the whole, 
\n(l Heav'n rewards the ftruggUng'fbuI. 

But wl»ile thefe raptures I puriue, 
The Genius fuddenly witlidrev/. 
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VISION the Laft. 



'^TT^IS thought my Vifions are too grave* 5 
X A proof I*in no deiignlng knave* 

Perhaps it Int*reft held the fcales* 

I had devis'd quite different tales 5 

Had join'd the laughing low l^uiFoon, 

And fcribbled fatire and lampoon $ 

Or ftirr'd each fource of foft defire, 

AftcTlann'd the coals of wanton fire 5 

Then had my paltry Vifions fold, 

Yes, all my dreams had tum'd to gold ; 

Had prov'd the darlings of the town. 

And I — a Poet of renown ! 

Let not my aweful theme furprize. 

Let no unmanly fears arife, 

I wear no melancholy hue. 

No wreaths of cyprefs or of yew. 

The (hroud, the coffin, pall, or herfe. 

Shall ne*er deform my fofter verfe s 

Let me confign the funeral plume. 

The herald^s paint, the fculptUT'd^omb, 

• Sec the Monthly Rcyicw of new Books, for Fe- 
bruary 1751. 

Ps And 



I'ernaps a greater man ociorc. 
Indulge the fearch, and you (hall find 
The harder talk is ftill behind : 
That harder taik, to quit the ftage 
In early youth, or riper age 5 
To leave the company and place, 
With firmnefs, dignity, and grace* 

Come, then, the clofing (ccnes furveyf 
'Tis the laA a£l which crowns the play. 
Do well this grand decifive part. 
And gain the plaudit of your heart* 
Few greatly live in Wifdom's eye- 
But oh I how few who greatly die I 
Who, when their days approach an end^ 
Can meet the foe, as friend nteets friend* 

Inftni6live heroes I tell us whence 
Your noble fcorn of flefli and fenfe ! 
You part from all we prize fo dear, 
Nor drop one foft reluctant tear i 
Part from thofe tender joys of life. 
The Friend, the Paient, Child, and Wife. 
DE ATH's black and ftormy gulph you bi 
Anrl ri(ie exultinp* on the wave & 
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Defies the ocean, and the wind, 

Nor mourns the joys he leaves behind. 

Is DEATH a powerful monarch? True- 
Perhaps you dread the tyrant too I 
Fear, like a fog, precludes the light. 
Or fwells the obje^ to the fight. 
Attend my vifionai^ page. 
And I'll difarm the tyrant's rage^ 
Come, let this ^haiUy form appear^ 
He's not fo ternble when near. 
Diftance deludes th' unwary eye. 
So clouds feem monfters in the iky t 
Hold frequent converfe with him noW| 
He'll daily wear a milder brow* 
Why is my theme with terror fraught ? 
Becaufe you fhun thele frequent thought* 
Say, when the captive pard is nigh. 
Whence thy pale cheek and frighted eye ? 
Say, why difmay'd thy manly breaA, 
When the grim lion (hakes his creft? 
Becaufe thefe favage fights are new- 
No keeper (hudders at the view. 
Keepers, accuftom'd to the fcene, 
Appro.) ch the dens with look ferenej 
Feariefs their grifly charge exploit. 
And (inile to hear the tyrants loar, 

** Ay — but to die! to bid adieu I 
" An everlaiiing farewell too ! 
*< Farewell to ev'ry joy around ! 
« Oh ! the heart fickens at>the found I" 

Stay, ftripling— thou art poorly tought— 
Joy didft thou fay ?— <hfcara the i^vght* 
Joys are a rijch celeftial fruit. 
And fcorn a fubluntpy root. 
What wears the face of joy beWw, 
Is often found Jbul ^loWEid woe. 

D 6 Joy» 
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Joys here, like nn^bbfeiiiHil fiun^ 

Are nothings with a pompout name ; 

Or elfe, like oometi in the fphere» 

Shine with deftni6Hon in their rear. 
Paffiont, like cleudt» obfcnre the fights 

Hence mortals reklom judee aru^ - ' 

The world's a haHh anfrnitfiil loi!» 

Yet ftill we hope, and ftill we toOi -^ 

Deceive ourielves with wond^roiif art. 

And difappointmeBt wrinn fhelieart. - - 

Thus when a mift tdlefts aitfmid. 

And hovers o^er a barren gixnind^ 

The poor deluded travMer fpiee ' 

Imagined trees and- (U ' udui ea rife t 

But when the flirouded itin is clear» 

The dtfert and the focks appear* 

«« Ah;— but when youthful blood runs high, 
Sure ^tis a dreadful thing to die I 
To die! and whiU; exalts the gloom, 
Fra told that man furvives the tomb! 
O I can the learned prelate find 
What future fcenes await the mind ? 
Where wings the foul, diflodg'd from clay ? 
Some courteous angel point the way ! 
That unknown ibmewnere in the ikies ! 
Say, where that unknown fomewhere lies ; 
And kindly prove, when life is o*er. 
That pains and forrows are no more. 
For doubtlefs dying is a curfe. 
If prefent ills be clungM for worfe.*' 
Hufh,'my young friend, forego the theme. 

And ]iften to your Poet*s dream* 
Ere-while I took an evening walk. 

Ho NO RIO join'd in focial talk. 

Along the lawns the ze|^yrs fwsepj 

Each ruder wind was lull'd aflcep, ' 

The 
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The iky, all beauteous to behold. 
Was ftreakM with azure, g^een, and gold} 
But, the' ferenely foft and fair. 
Fever hung brooding in the air J 
Then fettled on HoNORio^s breaft, 
"Which fhudder'd at the fatal eueft. 
No drugs the kindly wiOi &lnl, 
Difeafe eludes the do£lor^8 (kill. 
The poifon fpreads through all the frame. 
Ferments, and kindles into flanne* 
From fide to fide HoNORiO turns. 
And now with third infatiate bums. 
His eyes refign their wonted grace, 
Thofe friendly lamps expire apace ! 
The brain's an ufelefs organ grown, 
And Reason tumbled mm his throne.-— 

But while the purple furges glow. 
The currents thicken as they flowj 
The blood in ev'ry diftant part 
Stagnates and difappoints the heart | 
Defrauded of its crimfon ftore. 
The vital engine plays no more. 

HoNORio dead, the fun'ral bell 
Caird ev'ry friend to bid farewell. 
I joinM the melancholy bier. 
And droppM the unavailing tear. 

The clock ftruck twelve— wh^n nature fought 
Repofe from all the pangs of thought | 
And while my limbs were funk to reft, 
A viiion footh'd my troubled breaft. 

I dreamM the fpeftre DEATH appeared, 
I dreamt his hollow voice I beard ! 
Methought th* imperial tyrant wore 
A llate no prince affumM before.: 
All nature fetchM a general groan. 
And lay expiring round hit tkmiA 

I gaz'd 
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I gaz'd— whea ftnur nok to fi|^ 
The maft ddeiKi find of iH|^ 
He ihuffled with 11M911I BMe, 
And conicioDt llnme dtfom^dUi h€t^ 
With jeakmt her te fiiuiBlffl roQiid, 
Or fiz*d hit eyct wfom iIm ground. 
From hdl diis fii^itful moiifler CMne^ 
8i!f WIS hit fire, «nd OiriLT hit nanie^ 

Thit fury, vnih offidout care* 
Waited arooiid t|» 9or*&BiOii> chairf 
In robet of tcmrt draft the Jud& 
And trmM him wkh a Vaaefiil Vngf 
Gave fiercener» to the tynnt^t eve. 
And hung the fwocd upon hit uiig)i« 
Diseases next, a hideout crowd! 
ProclaimM thdr mafter^s empire kmd } 
Andy all obedient to bis wU), 
Flew in commiffion'd troops to kill, 

A riling whirlwind ihaket the polcty 
And lightning glares, and thuader rolls* 
The Monarch and his train prepare 
To range the foul tempeftuous air« 
Strait to his (houlders he applies 
Two pinions of enormoos fiae I 
Methought I faw the ghaftly form 
Stretch his black wings, and mount the Aorm 
When Fancy^s airy horfe I flrode. 
And joinM the army on the road* 
As the grim eonqu'ror urgM his way, 
tic fcatterM terror and difmay, 
Thoufhnds a pen five afpe^l wore^ 
Thoufands wjio fntfcr'd at Death Ikfore. 
Lifers recordtn&on ev^r^ £tde^ 
And CoNSCiEiiCB ipreadsihofevokiraes wid 
Which fatithful regiiiert were brovght 
By pole-eyM FbaH and bofy T»OVQHT» 
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Thofe faults which artful men conceadf 
Stand here engray'd with pen of fteel. 
By Conscience, that impartial fcribel 
Whofe honeft palm difdains a bribe* 
Their af^ions all like critics view. 
And all like faithful critics too. 
As guilt had ftainM lifers various ftafe^ 
What tears of blood bedew*d the paget 
All (hudder'd at the Mack account^ 
And fcarce believM the vaft amount 1 
All vowM a fudden change of heart, 
WouM Death relent, and fheathe his dart* 
But, when the aweful foe withdrew. 
All to their follies fled anew. 

So when a wolf, who fcours at large. 
Springs on the (hepherd*s fleecy charge. 
The flock in wild diforder fly. 
And caft behind a frequent eye; 
But when the vi£kim^8 borne away, 
They rufli to pallure and to play. 

Indulge my dj%am, and let my pen 
Paint thofe unmeaning creatures. Men. 

Car us, with pains and ficknefs worn* 
Chides the flow mght, and figfas fof mom % 
Soon as he views the eaftem ray. 
He mourns the quick return of day ^ 
Hourly laments protrafled breath. 
And courts the healing hand of DEATH. 

Verres, opprefsM with guih and fliame. 
Shipwrecked in fortune, health, and fame. 
Pines for his dark fepulchral bed. 
To mingle with th' unheeded dcaid. 

With fourfcore years grey Natho bends, 
A burden t9 bunfelf and fneodtf i 

Ana 
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h' cou'd the Prince of upnght mmd, 
^„d, as a guardian a„gelkjnd, 

ru.-nthe keen ihaft of »^^„^,f„s joik 

When wou-d the brave Aoowstu:. j 

The a(hes of hU facred line 1 

But DEATH maintains no partua war. 

He mocks a fultan or a czar. 

He lays his iron »;»"^^°f",?^r-;uft fall I 

Yes, kings, and fons « |""S»' 

A troth Britannia lately teit, ^ 

And trembled to h" «f *'^;^e blow. 

For e.eater talents ne'er were known 
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CouM cv'ry virtue of the (ky— — 
Wou'd Herring ♦, Butler f* SeckerJ 
die? 

Why this addrefs to peerage all-— — 
Untitled Allen's virtues call! 
If Allen's worth demands a place. 
Lords, with your leave, 'tis no difgrape* 
Tho' high your ranks in heralds' rolls. 
Know Virtue too ennobles fouls. 
By her that private man's renown'd. 
Who pours a thoufand bleffings round. 
Wtiile Allen takes Affliction's part. 
And draws out all his gcn'rous heart} 
Anxious to feize the fleeting day. 
Left unimprov'd it fteal away 5 
While thus he walks with jealous ftrife 
Thro' goodnefs, as he walks thro' life. 
Shall not I mark his radiant path ?-— 
Rife, Mufc, and fing the Man of Bath ! 
Publish abroad, cou'd goodnefs fave, 
Allen wou'd difappoint the grave j 
Tranflated to the heav'nly fhore. 
Like Enoch, when his walk was o^er. 

Not Beauty's pow'rful pitas reftrain— • 
Her pleas are trifling, weak, and vain j 
For women pierce with (hrieks the air. 
Smite their bare breafts, and rend their hair. 
All have a doleful tale to tell. 
How friends, fons, daughters, hufbands fell I 

Alas ! is life our fav'rite theme I 
'Tis all a vain, or painful dream. 
A dream which fools or cowards prize. 
But flighted by the brave or wife* 

♦ Archbi/hop of Canterbury, 
f Late Bifliop of Durham. % Bifliop of Oxford. 

Who 



i^eure, and commune with t&y bcaFt, 
A(k, whence thou cara'ft, ajia what thou aj 
Explore thy body and thy mind. 
Thy ftation too, why here aflignM. 
The fearch fhall teach thee life to prize. 
And make thee grateful, ^ood, and wiie« 
Why do you roam to foreign dimes. 
To (tudy nations, modes, and times i 
A fcience often dearly bought. 
And often what avails you nought ? 
Go, Man, and a6t a wifer part. 
Study the fcience of your heart. 
This home Philofophy, you know, 
Was priz'd fome tboufand years ago •• 
Then why abroad a frequent gueft ? 
Why fuch a ftrangcr to your breaA ? 
Why turn fo many volumes o'er. 
Till Doddey can fupply no more ? 
Not all the volumes on thy (litlf. 
Are worth that fingle volume. Self, 
For who this facred hook declines, 
Howe'er in other arts he fhines ; 
Tho' fmJr wJfU p;».^..^'« .,^ui 



Prodaifii tUe tiruth— Sfty» what it nftn f 
His body from the dull beg^iB i 
And when a few (bort years are o'er» • 
The crumbling hhrio m no more. 

But whence the foul I From Hea/n it came I 
Oh ! prize this intelie£lual flame. 
This nobler Self with rapture fcaB, 
*Tis Mind alont which dukkes the Man. 
Truft me, there's not a joy on oarth^ 
But fronv the ibul derives lU birth. 
A(k the ydung rake (he'll Sniper liglit) 
Who treats by day, and drinks by ai^Wt* 
What makes his entertainments fliine. 
What gives the reliih to his wi«e ; 
He'll tell thee, (if he fcoms the beaft) 
That focial pleafures form the feaft. 
The chaniis of beauty too fiiall cloy, 
Unlefs the foul exalts the joy. 
The mind muft animate the face. 
Or cold and taftelefs ev'ry grace* 

What ! muft the foul her pow'rs difpenit 
To raife and fwell the joys of fcnfe ?— 
Know too, the joys of ienfe controul» 
And clog the motions of the foul j 
Forbid her pinions to afpire. 
Damp and impair her native fire : 
And fure as Scnfe (that tyrant !) reignsy 
She holds the emprefs. Soul, in chains. 
Inglorious bondage to the Mind, 
Heaven-born, fublime, and unconfin'd \ 
She^s independent, fair, and great. 
And juflly claims a large eftate j 
She aiks no borrowed aids to ihine. 
She boafts within a golden mine j 
But, like the treafures of Peru, 
Her wialth lies deep^ aad far from viev* 

Say, 




8ay, fhall the man who knows her worth*. 
Debafe her dignity and birth | 
Or e*er repine at Heaven*s decfce. 
Who kindlj gave her leave to be ; 
Caird her irom Nothing into day. 
And built her tenement of clay ? 
Hear and accept me for yoiur guide, 
(Reason (hall ne'er defert your fide.) 
Who liftens to my wifer voice» 
Can't but ap^ud his Maker's choice ; 
Pleas 'd with that Firft and Sovereign Canie^ 
Pleas'd with unerring Wifdom's laws ; 
Secure, fince Sovereign Goodnefs reigns. 
Secure, fince Sovereign Pow'r obtains. 

With curious eyes review thy frame. 
This fcience (hall dire{^ thy claim. 
Doft thou indulge a double view, 
A long, long li&, and happy too ? 
Perhaps a farther boon you crave- 
To lie down eafy in the grave ? 
Know then my diftates muft prevail, 
Or furcly each fond wifh (hall fail.— 

Come then, is Happinefs thy aim ? 
Let mental joys be all thy game. 
Repeat the fearch, and mend your pace. 
The capture (hall reward the chace. 
Let evVy minute, as it fprings. 
Convey fre(h knowledge on its wings $ 
Let ev'ry minute, as it flies. 
Record t!iee good as well as wife. 
While fuch purfuits your thoughts engage. 
In a few years you'll live an age. 
Who meafiires life by rolling years ? 
Fools meafure by revolving fphercs.— 
Go thou, and fetch th' unerring rule 
From Virtue's, and from Wisdom's fchoo! 

Wh 
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Who well improves life's fhorteft day, 

-Will fcarce regret its fetting ray 5 

Contented wi£ his (hare ot light, 

Nor fear nor wiih th' approach of night. 

And when Difeafe affaults the heart. 

When Sicknefs triumphs over Art, 

Kefle6lions on a life well paft, 

Shall prove a cordial to the laft ; 

This medicine (hall the Soul fuftain. 

And foften or fufpend her pain j 

Shall break DEATH'S tell tyrannic pow'r, 

And calm the troubled dying hour. 

Bleft rules of cool prudential Age I 
I liften'd, and rever'd the fage. 
When lo ! a form divinely bright 
Defcends and burfts upon my iight, 
A Seraph of illuftrious birth I' 
(Religion was her name on earth) 
Supremely fweet her radiant face. 
And blooming with celeftial grace ! 
Three fhining cherubs form'd her train, 
Wav'd their light wings, and reach'd the plain ^ 
Faith, with fubiime and piercing eye, 
And pinions fluttering for the iky j 
Here Hope, that fmiling angel, ftands. 
And golden anchors grace her hands j 
There Charity, in robes of white, 
Faireft and fav'rite Maid of Light ! 

The Seraph ipake—'Tis Reason's party 
To govern, and to guard the heart j 
To hill the waywai5 foul to reft, 
When hopes and fears diftrafl the breaft. 
Reason may calm this doubtful ftrife. 
And llccr tjiy bark thro' varigus lifc4 

But 
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But when dM AonM «f 4aifli we jitglij 

And midnight daffcntft ytih the ftn. 

Shall RsASOirtiMndiiieft^ Ay Ally . ' 

Difperfe ti» ckmdty cr fink tfM pdef 

Stranger^ this ftill wHmmt n iiuae» 

SkiUI thattnnibndthuicHiteKBi^ ' 

That hoary Sage hat cmmittd i%h*«« 
Be wife, nor fcom las £rieadly Jif^ 
Revere thyfetf-4hou'it new tikfd 
To a^s on thy better ide. 
How vtriooe e*er their raakttir kindsy . 
Angels are but luibpdicd minds $ 
When the ptttition*waUs decay^ 
Men emerge angels fhwa thdr day* 

Yesy when the frailer body dies. 
The foul afTerts her kindred ikies. 
But minds, tho* fprung from faear^nly nce^ 
Muft firft be tutor'd for the place. 
(The joys above are nnderftood. 
And relifh'd only by the good) 
Who (hall affame this guardian care } 
Who ihall fecure their bkl^ight there f 
Souls are oiy cha rge " tp me *tis giv^a 
To train them for their native hear^n. 

Know tben-^Wiio bofw the early ksmt^ 
And give the willing lieart to me^ 
Who wifely, rrhat Teuptatiov waits^ 
Elude her fravds^ and fpum her baits ^ 
Who dare to own my injuf'd eauie> 
(Tho' fools deride ny iacced lawa j) 
Or fcom to deviate to the wrong, 
Tho' PenfticvTiOH lifts her thoi^} 
Tho* all the fans of hell confpire 
To raife the iftakfif and light tbe £re.l 

Know, 
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Know, that for fuch Aipcrior fouls* 
. There lies a blifs beyond the poles { 

Where fpirits (hine with purer ray. 

And brighten to meridian dajrj 

Where Love, where boundlefs Friendihip rules, 

(No friends that change, no love that cools 1) 

Where rifing floods of knowledge roll, 
1 And pour and pour upon the foul ! 

But whereas the pafTage to the ikies ?— 

The road thro' DEATH'S black valley lic«. 

Nay, do not ihudder at my tale— 

Tho' dark the (hades, yet fafe the vale. 

This path the beft of men have trod | 

And who'd decline the road to God ? 

Oh^ 'tis a glorious boon to die ! 

This favour can't:be priz'd too high* 
^ While thus fhe fpake, my looks exprefs^d 

The raptures kindlmg in my breaft : 

My foul a fix'd attention gave 5 

When the ftern Monarch of the Grave 

With haughty ftrides approach'd-^Alftaz'd 

I flood, and trembled as I gaz'd. 

The Seraph calm'd each anxious fear, 

And kindly wip'd the falling tear ; 

Then hailen'd with expanded wing 
tTo meet the pale teninc King, 
'^ut now what milder fcenes arifc ! 

The tyrant drops his hoftile guife. 

He feems a youth divinely fau-. 

In graceful ringlets waves his hair. 

His wings their whitenii^ plumes difplay^ 

Hit burnifli'd plumes renecl the day. 
Light flows his (hining azure veft. 

And all the angel ftands confeft. 

I viewed 
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